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Vietor Hugo has his monuments in
iTaris—so many of them that the art-
Jess foreigner might be excused for as-
suming his memory to be dearer Lo the
ity than 18 that of 8t. Genevleve her-
on ull official cccaslons they

golf—and
are regarded by the Farisian with
scrupulous respect. But, after all, the

anniversary of the poet’s birth comes

uround only once a year, and the rest
“of the time peaple arve thinking of other
ithings. Their to his fame
hna deepened of late

good naturedly affectionate in its atti

indifference

The populace is

tude toward Victor Hugo—when it re- |

members him—but the well read,
thoughtful Frenchman no longer takes

him so eeriously as was his wont, and

this readjustment of the balance has
synchronlzed with a rather drastic
overhauling of the Hugo legend

throughout the world, Everywhere, as
in his own country, he is observed in
n juster perspective. The present vol-
ume, an excellently discriminating me-
molr, well {llustrates the more critical
view which I8 now taken of the man
and his work.

The late Mr. Davidson, who first
showed his quality in a good biography
of Dumas, appears to have approached
the rival of that puissant romancer
with all the svmpathy in the world, but
with fust the right sense of proportion.
Hae had industry and he had hurmor.
As he pursued his researches into
Hugo's life he was bound to hit upen
discrepancies hetween the facte and
the legend aforesaid, and as he passed
from one absurdity to another he could
not help framing his narrative with a
certain lght and even disdainful touch.
'Hy the time he got through he had no
illusions left, and it is not his fault if
the reader arrives at the end of this
hook in a similar mood.
that no one who disinterestediy comes
to close quarters with Victor Hugo can
#vold the reflection that the famous
man was one of the most overrated fig-
in the history of modern
Tersaly characterized, he was a

ures
1ure,
vharlaten of genjus.
mized by some ingenlous commentator
that every man of genius has in him a
touch of the charlatan, and
like Byron and XNapoleon have
vited 1n confirmation of the idea.

been

be true, then hero worshippers have at
any rate the consolation of knowing
that in & genius of the highest type
the elgment of charlatanry s essen-
tially subordinate; something lke a
mere chemical trace—a folble and noth-
g more. In a in Jlke Vietor Hugo
“"he proportions are reversed. Qenius
is there, but It is overlald, and In the |

long run deprived of Its full effect, by
the earthler quality
The tions
something
possession
mun and bends him to its will. Hence
the old conception of the poat as the

af

denote
divine

oper

in

genius
of

the nature a

weer and the belief in all ages that the
great creative artist 1s In the hands of |

his destiny, using a
stronger than himself.
changes all this.
importance to him than {s the sublim-
est of inspirations. He sees the uni-
verse in terms of gelf. TUtterly humor-
leas, he deals not only in his own ideas
but in publle events as though their

power that is
Victor Hugo

function was but the afirmation of his |

1ib-
we need not
or two Eome
he had not at-
Carrel's funeral

own authority.
eral of

Mr. Davidson is
Instances, hut
" quote more than
one asked him why
tended Armanid

one

“No,” he replled, I am not a Repub- |

You
/i

lican—I cannot be a Republlcan
don't understand why? Well,
‘surprised. In a republle my life
wouldn't be worth thres days' pur-
chase. The different parties would
wrangle with each other to get hold of
me, and In less than three days my
head would fall.” Referring to Hugo's
conduct at the time of the coup d'état,
Mr. Davidson wittily reduces the
“Histolire d'un Crime" to a sort of
#cenario, from which we take the fol-
lowing passage

I

Bent on some desper
rprrh on the boul rde.  Meeting Jules
Simon and a friend he says to the ,urmm-
“Supposing 1 went and got myself killed

ate dead Hugo goes

in the Latin ousrter, and my corpse were

carried through the streets, do you think
thet would muake the students rise?' *
have no doubt it would,” replies Jul.s
Bimon. And with a warm pressure of the
hand they part. Horror stricken, Simon’s
friend says to him: “Surely, he doesn't
mean 1t?" “Oh, yes," answers the other;
“‘he is sincere; but it's a good long

way from here to the Latin quarter.” |
S0, on reflection, Hugo seems to have
thought. At any rate he does not cro.s

1the river, but, taking a cab, drives to the

Place de la Bastille

There you have Victor Hugo to the
life, He never lacked the fitting Jet of
emotion or the histrionic gesture that
went with ft. In and out of his books
he always gravilates toward the centre
of the stage, intercepting the limelight
and eating up the "fat" lines. His
career from begluning to end was one
glorfous melodrama. And just here,
with the charlatan i full swing, we
&leo discern the man of genlus. He
knew how to fill his chosen part. Jules
Simon, as we have seen, and men like
him, may have smiled a little eyni-
cally, but there can be no question
about his having taken in a multitude
of his contemporaries. Even Simon
had to grant his sincerity. That was,
to be sure, the secret of his prodiglous
success—that and his extraordinary
command over the arts of lterary ex-
pression.

Let the reader wash his mind clean
of the rhapsodieal fulminations of a
partiean Hke Swinburne and turn to
the poems absolutely without preju-
dice. He will not get much from thein
in the way of criticlsm of life, nor will
they enlarge his horlgon as regards the
beauty that s of the spirit. But he will
find grace in them, color, and & sonority
that cnce in a way, If not for all occa-

s b

The truth is |

litera- |

It has been eur-

portents |

If it |

Inspiration eelzes upon a I

His ego is of more |

ERARX NEWS

TICISM

]Hluns will richly.enough fill his ear As
I['tur the plays, he will encounter in
:"H-."r':mn't." at all events, nlong with
' »some fustian and much that is merely
:imjmsslhlo. & roval allowance of genu-

{inely romantic fervor. The novels,
| inally, include one maaterplece and
{other books which, in spite of grievous
fuults, will be read just so long as
lvouth delights in picturesque narra=
tive. “Notre Dame de Paris,” a tour de

| foree written in a few scanl months,
ity of o work produced out
Ite tragic note is

| has the vita

of an author's heart.
ln‘.m‘m'a ed and its medigvalism 18 al-
most equally “of the centre.” For

once the ego was kept under by the
artist, and Huge's appeal to the emo-
tions was made on the bedrock of hu-
man truth, Never again was he to re-
capture quite the enchantment,
though in “lLes Travallleurs de li Mer"
of the

same

he fitfully revives something
gombrely alluring atmosphere which
belongs 1o his best book “Les Mis-

erables,” which is, of course, the most
popular of all his writings, is of gen-
timentality and melodrama all com-
pact. Buot if, in retrospect, we find the
characters that “apie!

in an-called

pretty nearly incredible, we belleve in

them while we are turning the pages;
|and though It takes some encigy (o
read the book a second time, it takes
| no effort at all to read it once. In the

| telling of & story, as a story, Victor |
He |

|llusn knew what he was about
| was, lika Dumas, an entertainer, but,
| decidedly unlike Dumas, he was also a
Iwou]d-ba humanitarian and an oracle
| It is the oracular note that betrays
| him, because it is allled with all that
!in most unlovely in his character—his
Irsotlsm. his pompously meddlesome
habjt, his intellectual pretentiousness,
his sickly gentimental ideallsm. In the
case of a rhetorician like Hugo there is
Ino danger of doing Injustice to the
artist through a study of hisz work that
embraces attention to his traits as a
man. Mr. Davidson was no scandal-
monger, but he necessarily had to saj
something about the poet’'s relntions

| with his wife and with other women
| not forgetting Juliette Drouel, his al-
Imnsl lifelong Egeria. The net result
ius the statisticlans would say, of even

the most indulgent examination

these matters is an impression that

VICTOR HUGO

MME.
111-‘t<‘rm & portrait In "“Victor
| Life and Work.")

Hugo: His

Hugo was an appalling bounder, a per-
son merely disgusting in the gratifica-
tion of his gellishness, Nor did he con-
fine his ruthlessness to the sacrifice of
duty and propriety in his domestic af-
fairs. Mr. Davidson reciles the story
of an attack upon Dumas promoted by
| Hugo in a spirit of revenge, and he
ndds that “it 18 not the gnly
of pettiness which the of the
great poet affords.” He was petty and
mean because he had an immeasurable
vanity, and because, at the bottom of
high sounding on
Mankind, he did not even know how to
love men better than himself, Through
| his incessant declamation nohle
.!tn(-rm-s we detect an Incurable small-
| ness of soul. It was hig good fortune
Ito have just enough of tha authentic
fire to touch men's hearts, for a time,
when he spoke of love and pity. But
as the years go on those dramatic
| periods of his emlit ever a hollower and

| a hollower sound.
|

CAreer

all his eloquence

on

PAST AND PRESENT

1:A Holiday Tour in Storied

Countries.

'I'Hill”lifl GREECE AND DALMATIA.
A Diary of Impressions Hecorded by
Pen and Plcture. By Mrs, Russell Bar-
ringtun. Bvo, pp, xx, %%, Tha Mac-
millan Compuny.

|

| Thia in book of crowded enthusi-
[ asing, of @sthetlie pleasures and historic
associations, communicated to the read-
er In an Ilmpetuous flow of admiration
and profound enjoyment, It Is a con-
stant revelling in . and revival of a past
that, in Greece at least, leads to regret
that & more prosale present has taken
its place and marred it. No doubt, it is
a shock to drink deep of the dignified
repoge of Greek sculpture in the Athens
museum, and to happen, on emerging,
on the feverish excitement of an elec-
tioneering campaign. To dwell with
the Hellenes Salamls, and the
Acropolig, unly
ern Athens, torment Is dust,
whosge torture is nolse,” ls almost too
bitter a contrast to endure without pro-
test, and Mrs. Barrington does protest.
Later on, Dalmatia, she utters the
essentinlly English wish that the peo-
ples of the Mediterranean may cease
thelr modern Improvements, and pre-
gerve their cities and towns Intact as a
plavground for Britlsh tourists—the
wish to which the Mayor of Rome gave
gharp answer some years ago, pointing
the moral of hig reply by alluding to
the removal of simllar memorials of the
past in ¥nglish citles before the fron
foot of progress.

Mechylus and Byron, St l";ul and

a

at arn

whose

In

instance |

to return to “the mod- |

VICTOR

John Addington Symonds are among
the volces which our author makes her
.m\n in the expression of her pent-up
impressions and still, she
does not always dwell in the past, the
Lhier the

emotions.

around

BOEH
| beauty of face and figure immortalized

A mere child, 2 shepherd,
of Hermes
who

less a8 she

80

[ in Greek art
| his ere ahe

he the

wi
ht

M

the face wlar

stalwn

s
goulptors
ghe notloed

e figure and carringe hod 1

of ol

1l repose

—
bay window, bedlzened, bet, bluster,

(From & portrait in “Vietor Hugo: His Life and Work.™)

I malingerer, messinate, glump, saunter,
! sham, rascal, trip and yelp

| by

of |

“ I the |
RIK
o W
1 .1-
I'he towns of the tirat
rediscovered by the i th
close of the eighteenth century. Th
| architectura]l treasures of the Eastern
| Roman Fmpire and the Middle Ages|
| wers pictured and described, then for
I|:-.:1-‘-|. once more in the storm and
In!rua of the Napoleonic period, no
doubt, Once more the region s«
once more t

ing from abseurity,
tention of globe trotters he

rected toward Its attractl

|
|
L
|

, the only part of modern Fu

where the past still hold
customs of its peoples as in thie
f their aneestors and rule

| palmatia—in Cattaro, Hagusa,
Lara, Trall—>Mrs, Bu L
ex constantly upon Mr. T. G, Jack- |
| mental work, and, indeed, no

ulde could he

| hetter B
| authority from whom 1o qu
cathedral at Trall is her or ing dis-
covery the olimax of her d gt
| through thi mpt ' .--.
nd o | oW
beltig g h
X s, |
scs 3l e
i1111_. and rich Leauly it
| wlllca The vialue of e
of shade;, the b i [l [kt
the meaningliui intantion |
! ity the tul 4 (AT PR ..--r
spot of restoration all these are the Viri-
w in this beautiful church which al
ce Strike the ey« |1V 1
try to describe ever) de
| Jesve gulte untold the curi
ing charm which on  the

such deeply satlsfying admirath

A book of fresh enthusiasms,

|
|
|
| fmpressions, and of eager, un-
iing and well-read admiratjons

Insting
derstand

| A PINK SNOWDROP.
| From The Beoteman
Is there u pink snowdrop?  HBome

time ago much inte
rticultural circles by
| ment that @ pink snowdrop had been
| digcovered In Narfolk Laler, how-
it was found that the gnowdrop

the announce

:|I."

:o-‘.!'r,
wis an urdinary one b
sdoctored’ with cochineal by Kol
wiggish young wamen, who lil-.ih"l to
|1.,.;:. u practical joke upon thelr gar
| deper. This, however, 15 not the ‘\rh-l!_.-_
| history of the pink gnowdrop, There
1 record, for which

HOLe

| is more authentic r

! A [), Webster, u red vgnlzed writer oa
:;-;:mw and thelr ways, I8 the nuthority,
| e having stited definitely that he once
found a pink gnowdrop in the wooids
at Peprhyn and that he transferrad Iy

which he left the sams

to hls garden,
: B heing transferred to n

yvear, the bulbs i
dignitary of the Church. Nothiug, un-
fortunately, has beon heard slnce then

of this pink galanthus. The questions

with such a keen olserver. Third,
could this snowdrop revert to the nor-
mal white color in after years? This
s quite possible, and even ‘llrllllullli'.
The only other question {s, Could tinl'
pink snowdrop have been destroyed?
This, also, is both possible and proba-
ble, There {8 no inherent imprr_JlruhH-
ity, It may be added, In the existence
of & pink galunthus, and the finder ol
such a flower would be the possessor
of a valuable and much desired variety,
as well as being in the position of con-
firming o definite assertion by & compe-
tent  horticulturalist, Whether ha
would congider n pink snowdrop pret-
tier than the chastest of all our flowers
{8 u different question.

THEY WERE ONCE SBLANG.

From The London Chronicle.

It we had never allowed slang o
jegitimize itself in orthodox language
where should we be to-day? A ref-
erence to old slang dictlonuries gives
the unswer. . Take Grose's, published at
the end of the elghteenth century—
the “Dictionary of the Vulgar Tongue,"
by the first lexicographer who recog-
nized the word “slang” itself. We find
him classing under it such words as

rest was created In

which had been |

for consideration, If we aceept Mr. |
Webster's statement—and there is no |
ground for refusing to do so —Hre, .l'[r.m :
wae this a "doctored” snowdrop? Thit |
'1,. very unlikely ur ler the ciream-
+.-11.'mr¢-s, Second, wns Mr. Webater |
| mistaken” ‘This fs most improbable

geaport half a century ago. it is a
laudable attempt, even though it can-
not be pronounced strikingly success-
ful, or in any way a notable addition
to our admirable literature on the sub-
ject. Its atmosphere of manners and
customs, of qulet days whose anxletles
and hopes, romances and wonders were
carried afer on the decks of wooden
shipe, !s not the patina of time. It has
been estudied, gnd studied consclen-
tiously, lovingly, but the impression it
makes upon the reader Is that it has
hean “applied.” The term l= used in no
derogatory - spirit, since in literature
this 'I'npl'lnll.ll'ﬂlm of what is past and
gone never to return ix a triumph of art.

ISAMEN

when it succeeds,
the story of High Bradford back to It
founding; she touches upon the changes
it has undergone, still more upon its
preservation of type through tvo cen-
turies, ever strengthening the charac-
ter that has been called the backbone
of the nation, tenaclously clinging to
the wnyd tenets of the fathers.
The romance of her home-keeping
women and daughters ropms fur across
the waves on Yankee ships, to the
France of the Terror, to the White Sea,
to Antwerp and Amsterdam and Ham-
burg, to the blessed Isles of the South
Pacific in the H0's of the nineteenth
century, There s a wealth of literary
material In the New England of that
pertod; every attempt to give it form
fa to be welcomed and aencouraged.
Some of that material 18 here, and to
that extant the book deserves attention,

and

VICTIMS OF THE LAW.

MAYFILIY  Hy Vincent Brown
pp. 300, Hrentano's,

It has long been known, and much
digseussed, that the high cost of divoree

1Zmo,

of the poor, with coensequences that
have often served as materlal for fle-
tlon as well as for soclal and moral
remonstrances, Dickens touched upon
the subject long ago in “Hard Times"”
but things move slowly in the kingdom,

budget, Lrogue, capon, grouse, churl,
coax, cobbler, eur, domineer,

fiabhy. flog, flout, foundling, fuss, gag,

Walt un-
111 next the antl-slang purist uses one
of these words 1 then confound him

reference to Grose.
&

" FICTION

New Novels by Eden Phillpotts
and Others.

MORE DARTMOOR.

THE HILI By Eden

Jonn

uN

)., 378 Tha

There I A mechanlea) guality in Mr,

Philipofta's latest story of Dartmoor | o oman's soul. The curlous g
nnd its people that places it consldera- | reank acceptance of things matrimo-
HE Rl S DONK Iroele, CESone aRa nianl as they ure by the English anr‘I“:
achlevements of his that long @ago | lasses with thelr eruel persecution, in !
awakened high hopes of him us Thomas | 0 pone of “deconcy.” of the woman |
Hard 10 his early promise who takes her fate in har own hands
he has never fulfilled, bhut he has none i3 In the pressnt case complicated with
the lesa made for ’!.-:. sell a worthy | oncarous jealousy. The author cits
I'Ii:--+:!' n‘ 1; f‘l:l‘!““l:::. I " HBoL l,” the end in a crudely melo-
edy ver seeks, and fin dramatic way. But he makes his point.
the trag of the direct, bare struggle | HUMOROLS.
with Naturs [ the Jush and contest | . :
RO OF WILLOW BEACH Ry Val
of haracter, and of the Ingerutable anes Patrisrehi Hiustrations by H
wiyy of u fate which, in his Interpre- | ‘».,'. Are .", _! mo, . 1906, Cassell &
tatfon, f# pugun rather than of our | Co., Limite
own day. All this we Hnd once more | This book Is an extreme instance of
In "Ti a8l the Hill" and the | the almost wilful neglect of a good
neEe MOTe 18 Insistent, Still more, it | 2PPOT It sturts with  ample
L rermingse M Mr. Philipotis’s | promize of a really clever study of the
varlier hook It s not a questl of | prople and the lfe of a small sottle-
the « it of und the perslstepce | ment In Western Canada, opening de
in h view of life, Lut f 't means Hghtfully with the meeting of the gen-
; hich he cor 8 them—of the | eral storekecper's daughter and the
teck I trick, the mechanlsm and ar- | YOURE Eastern capitalist. It proceeds
ns of | plot. Like like | to Introduce a number of characters
LU They are, no doubt true mll thi nv he worth the reader's while
the native stock, but yet they strike us | 10 the infolding of the tale. The store-
' forelbly Durtmoor people than | Keeper himself, his clerk, the general
Mr. Phillpotts's people, still worth | practitioner and his wite—these ara all
knowing in thelr thoughts and feciings ¢ll seen and well drawn. Rory, the

A DOORWAY AT THE
(From a photograph In *"Th

and uctions, but fumlliar to us from
the very first, like the later pictures in
a portrait gullery that gradually dwin-
dle In lulhr(-"ll. retaining in the end
only a surface resemblance to their far
more strongly individualized predeces-
sors. All of which does not prevent
“The FForest on the HIIY from belng by
ecomparison worth while as one of the
meritorious novels of the current sea-

sar.

DOWN EAST.

HIGH BRADFORI. By Mary Rogers
Bange. With Mustrations.  13me. pp,
222, The Houghton MiMin Company.

This 4s an affort to pleture the life
and the people of a small New England

ayvesore, |

and, though some rellef has heen
| wrought recently, the toplc still re-
|mains & burning one, Mr. Brown takes
(It up In this story of a working woman

in London, married to an habitual
leriminal, but loving, and loved by, an
{honest, manly carpenter. Only one

lway is open to them, and they take ft|

in the end, In the face of the woman's

|
profound respect for soclal conventlon, |

|rather than for the eecular law; still
I more, In the fuce of her veneration for

|the laws of the Church. The case is
| still further complicated by a wvlear|
imisslonary In the slumas and by the

' voung settlement worker who {8 In love

with him, these two struggling, as they |

firmly belleve, for the galvation of the

CATHEDRAL AT TRAU
rough Greece and Dalmatia.”)

handy man, too, 18 a posseibility, but,
having Introduced his characters, the
author suddenly 1bses control and
changes from what might have been
made into an amusing study of local
types and local happenings to flat
and unprofitable slapstiek humor. The
whole “husiness” of the trip to Winni-
peg and Its matrimonlal complication
Is sorry stuff, laboriously and painfully
Invented—primitive, unappealing farce,
Therveafter the interest of the begln-
ning 1s never regained. The wuthor
rushes headlong to his own undolng.
The pity 18 the greater because he evi-
dently knows hie people, thelr 1ife and
environment

The author retraces |

In Bngland places It beyond the reach |

BOOKS AND AUTHORS

Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come,

At the recent “Tom Brown festival”
in the llttle English village wheva
Thomas Hughes was born his daugh-
ter, May Hughes, told with simplicity
some interesting aneedotes of that good
man. Bhe remembered how, when hé
was old, he went back to stand in tha
pulpit at Rughy—"the first layman that
ever stood there’—and closed his
speech with words characteristic of his
| whole Hfe: “Keep God allve in your
| hearts and go bravely forward.”

| Parker's New Novel.

gSir Gilbert Parker, whose pen has
nol been busy of late years, has turned
to fictlon again and has completed a
novel which he calls “The Judgmeni
House,” It is mentioned os a strong
and dramatic story. It 18 to be puli-
lshed gerialiy in “Harper's Magazine,”
| gust number. The same number,
the way, will contain a short story hy

Crichton-Browne has been developing

to firmly establish. He declures that
women can read much faster than
men—an assertlon open to question

and that thia Is explained by the facl
that In women the posterior region of
the braln recefves a higher flow of ar-
terial hlood.

English Socialism.

English Bocialists and English Sa-
¢lalismn are to be described by Mr. 8,
P. Orth in the next number of ‘The
World's Work,” "We will legislate
away the causes of poverty,” =ald Kelr
Hardie to the author,

A Noisy Duchess.

There is an amusing gllmpsa of that
high epirited young woman, the Duch
essa de Berry, In the forthcoming final
volume of Mme. de Bolgne's reminis-

cences;

|

|

| I have hieard the Duc de Maille, the first
| gentleman of the chamber, 1 n that one
| day he alone was (n attendance on the
King In a certain room in which Charles
| X hud teken refuge; the old monarcih,
| quite overcome, was scated Jn an arm-
ohalr, upon the back of which M. de

Maille wag leaning. The door burst open,

the Duchesgse de Rerry dashed into the
room, performed certs warilke evolu-
tiona and fired a bias arge from her
wintol, Thils apparition = visible only
for & m nt, bt long encugh to reduce
the two ald men t tupefaction Aftor
a moment's sllence the King turned to
| M, de Mallle and satd to Wim miserably
“What do vou think Mallle?
“A-bo-mi-na-hle : splied  the
| duke, in an equally plteous tone The

JULIETTE DROUE1

{From a portrait in “Vietor Hugo: His
| Life and Work.'")

| - -

| farce truth overcame for a moment
| the instinets of the courtier

|

Mr. Hichen's New Book,

The author of “The Garden of Allah™
has wreaked himself upon a new novel
which he calls “The Way of Ambition.”*
Its hervine 18 a woman who seeks suc-
| cess hevond her powers. ‘Ths opening
chapters appear in the current number
of “The Delincator

Biographies of Watts.
The widow of
Watts has compliete hiogranhy
lier hushand, this will probably
be pulblished In the autumn, Mrs,
rington's bulky book would seom
have covered the ground, but if there
material i new
e

George Frederick

a
and

ha unused available

memulr will welocume

| Bleak House Sold”

Bleak House, at Broadstaire, one of
Charles Dickens's homes and that in
which part of the “Ameri-
can Notes"” and formed in his mind
the plot of his novel “Bleak House,"
has been in the market for many years.
It has now at last been sold, The
buyer Is a doctor, who will eccupy It,
and who will probably not vare to be
disturbed by literary pilgrims from
America, A hronze bust of Dickens is
une of the ornaments of the house,
Mr. Shaw on Nero.

The not wildly important statement
Is made that Mr, George Bernard Shaw
has written a new dramat'e sketch and
that the scene of thls sketch i= laid
| in the time of Nero. It will be pub-
lHshed In book form.

he wrote

Mme. Audoux Continues.

Mme, Marguerite Audoux.
| not written another “'Marie
has, however, produced thres
skelches,
in lranslution in the next number of
“Everybody’'s Magazine.” In thig num-
ber will also appear a story of the law
hy Mr. Montague (ilass.
“The knds of Injustice."
Huth Library Sale.

The recent sale of the second portion
of the Huth Library notable for
some record prices. Such was the sum
paid for a bound copy of the first
(Madrid) issues of the First and Sec-
ond Parts of “Don Quixote,” dated, ve-
| spectively, 1005 and 1615, Mr. Quar-
| iteh began the bids with £210, and after
a lively contest Mr. Sabin finally se-
cured the treasure for £1,460 (about
$7.000), Part I, it is sald, does not oc-
cur in any other sale, and Mr. Babin
hus been vainly searching for it in
SBpain for the last ten yeare. [t | be-
lieved that a copy was found in France
and brought to this country some years
ago, but this 18 apparently not certain.
4 Caxton, the “"Canterbury Tales,”

who has
Clalre,”
little

Was

an hypothegls which It may be diffienlt |

|
|

| the fAirst chapter appearing in the Au- |

Mr. Booth Tarkington—a story of the

French Revolution, entitled "Beaity |
and the Jacobin."”

The Reading of Women.

The eminent surgeon 8Sir James

|
|
1i

brought (905—Mr. Huth bought it i
1881 for £3156. A Dante—a copy of the
Landino edition of the “Divina Com.
media” for which Baccio Baldinl pre.
pared nineteen engravings aftor de.
eigna by Botticelll—-was acquired by
Mr, Quaritch for £1.800, It containg
all of the nineteen engravings, btut |
had only two of them when, in 1874, it

was purchased for {Z5. The others
have been added, Very few copies
contain the whole of them. Another

rare Dante—the first book printed ay
Jesl in 1472—was bought by Mr, Huth
for £180, and Mr. Quaritch paid for j
the other day no less & sum than 480
Mr. Sabin pald {235 for a fine copy of
the scarce translation by John Florig
of Jacques Cartler's “S8horte and Briafy
Narration of the Two Navigations and
Discoverles to the Northwest Puries
Called Newe Fraunce,” 1580, Mr. Hugp
puid only €21 for this in 1861,

BOOKS OF THE WEEK

ART.
MODERN PRACTICAL DESBIGN By g
Woolllscroft Rhes R. K, Hon A, 1L
., A. Lond Mus ted 12me, pp. xv
S47. (Charles Serfhner’s Sona ) i

The Introductory chapter demonsratay
the principle of ornament In plant

cthors follow on tha more
crufte—textiles, book decoratior
tery, stalned glase, wondwork
brofdder v

LONDRES Hampton Court et
Par Tomeph Avnars Ouvrage
de 164 Uravures. Svo, pp. 172
H. Laurens. )

Instued In the series antitled “les Villgg

G Art Celobres.” The opsuning chaplers
mte devoled te the hilstory of T-'ﬂ‘.ﬂg.

and recount the traditions of the Towap
the Temple and the oty of Westminster
Tha remuainder of tha Look I8 glven iy
the vario collevtions of art treasures
In the muscums wnd claewhers

BIOGRAPHY.
RECOLLECTIONS OF A GREAT LADY
Heing More Memolia of the Comiesss dy
Boigne, Edlted from the Urlginal
by M. Charles Nicoullaud. W frontis
place Svo, pp. x, B5P.  (Charles Bgrih.
ner's Bonm )

This, the
raminiscencin,
occurred In the years 1830 to

CAROLA WOERIESHOFFER. Her Life an
Work. lllustrated 13mo, pp. 13F
{(Published by the Class of '07 of Brya
Mawr Cellege. )

The memorial addresses and resoly.
1lons of which the book ia largely com-
posad describe Miss Woerlehoffer's work
in connectlon with Women's Trads

fourth volume of
chroticlas evenis
180

thage
: whieh

the

Union and Consumers’ Leagues and iy
State Lalbor Departiment

MY LIFE IN THE ARMY By Robart TH.
new. Frontiapiece. 12mo, pp. 247 ( Phils.
delphin: Ferris & Feach)

A record of personal experience dure
ing 15682-"85, while serving with the
It Asmy Corps In the Army of the Pe-
timar

THE LADY OF BEAUTY (Agnes =
Ey Frank Hamel, With pixtee
tions. Bve, pp. xvi, 312. (Hren

&
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’ L] om
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| tivn Svo, pp. xl - F ana’n
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These are to be published |

He calls it |

tir
THE BIGN ARO
W. Unnfeld
he Jewish
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PAUL THE MIN

Putnam’s &

Nineteen tales cast in the o
form
THE GO0 1R L B 1 7
12 3 F I t
A ator mOder
POrtraye parasite

daughter, and h
Uve muan of wes
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SiCBAN EMITH
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A i LA By A |
l‘q\]]‘_" ny
A piory of life on the [alands
THE DEIEION. Fre Fret _--"1‘1:;
de Tinseu. Transiat by Frank _l'm
Dearborn. 1 I by Juseph \“l_‘
mings Cha raroline Pear, 1288
pp. 210 W, Uillingham CON
pany. ) =
The tale le woven @ ind the :‘.r:"‘"'f'
1a it ever right to t o Hie @

hiuman being to case pain

SWORDS RELUCTANT, By Mas Pemberts

—
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BOOKS AND PUBLICATIONS. |

THE PATRICIAN

BY JOHN GALSWORTHY
$ 1.35 Net Postage exirs

THE INITIATIVE, THE HEFERENDUM:
THE RECALL

AS INSTRUMENTS OF DEM(
Deles F. \'l'llrm‘nl

Auiliful Exposition in

MENT BY ALL THE vu:!'ll

2me, $1.50 nel; postpald, 8 P
ILLAN COMPANY, Publish

h Ave. N. Y. e

JCRACT

GOVERN
tloth, 1

TR MAGH e
MONTGOM EE%“; NEW BOOK
CHRONICLES ‘OF AVONLEA
By the auther of Bi

w!

“ANNE OF GREEN GABLES,”
Of whiel over 800,000 coples have bwed
Net $1.a5. Postpaid §1.40

RARE BOOKS & PRINTS IN EUROPS

¢ A LL-OUT-OF-PRINT-
A WRITE ME: can get you aav l:u;':
slimhed bject, The most
et oxtbnt. * When in Engiand A
so0 my B0,000 rare baoks. RAKER'S
POOK SHOP, John Bright st Dirmi



